¥

HE KING OFax_

s

~«HONEY ISLAND

Bl

Sl :
LIFE DURING THE WAR OF 1812,

A NOVEL OF AMERICAN
3 AT

BY MAURICE THOMPSON.

Copygight, 1692 and 1863 by Robert Bonner's Sons.

CHAPTER L

SOME INTRODUCTORY ADVENTURES. ¥

Jules Vernon with his wife, who
was much younger than himself, and
his only child Panline went to the
Vernon plantation house, or Vernon
Place, as it was called at Bay Saint
Louis, to spend some months. There
were few residents on that wild,
lonely and lovely shore in those days;
for our story begins at the time when
war with England, commorly called
the War of 1812, was at its Ligh tide.

Why Mr. Vernon had sought this
isolation will be disclosed, perhaps,
in due time; at present we must bo
content to know him with only such a
glimpse of his character and motives
as circumstances permit.

He is a man of giaut stature; and
his face, almost covered with grizzly
beard, wears that look of rugged
strength which wverfect health often
gives to the countenance of an aged
man whose life has been spent at sea.
His shoulders are square-set and
powerful, his .head large, shaggy,
leonine, his arms heavy and muscular.
When he laughs, there is a sugges-
tion of sea-roar in his voice—a mellow
hoarseness not unlike the beating of
long swells on a reef.

His wife is a bright, clear-faced,
volatile creole, just Leginning to show
the lines of age in her pretty face,
albeit her hair is almost snow-white,

As for Pauline, she is lovely, & girl
to catch the eye and heart of almost
any man, with her regular features,
her expressiop of modest simplicity,
lighted up with a charming vivacity,
her plump, supple figure and bher
luxuriance of shining hair, .

Here they are, these three, living
for the time a life of utter loneliness
in a large, rudely built house, in the
most out-of-the-way nook to be found
on the wild gulf coast.

Tt was not as strange as it seems
romantic, that they were thus iso-
lated; for in those days men ven-
tured without fear and risked every-
thing without hesitation.

Mr, Vernon was a very rich men,
who, since he abandoned sea-faring
life, had been one of the chief leaders
of affairs in New Orleans. His busi-
ness relations had been mauy and
far-reaching. Perhaps henow wished
to get rid of some of them, and had
come to this lomely plantation with
the hope of breaking away from en-
tanglements which had become irk-
some to him.

A tall, slender, emaciated, but yet
seemingly vigorous old man, one
stormy March night, sought the hoe-
pitality of the Vernon household. Of
course, as was the-old Southern cus-
tom, they took him in, although his
actions were myterious te the point of
suggesting o doubt as to his sanity.
He had crossed the bay in a little
open boat, which capsized with him
near the shore; and when he entered
the house it was evident that he had
suffered much. Next morning he was
ill, and for many days he seemed at
at the point of death.

In this extremity, he confided his
f¥fe-secret to Mr. Vernon. Simply
told it was this: His orpban grand-
danghbter, a sweet and beautifual girl,
while yet scarcely more than a wmere
chil:l, had been influenced by =z dar-
ing young scapegrace to elope with
him and become his wife. This was
in Scotland. The old man, who gave
his name as Max Burns, did not dis-
closetlie name of his grand-daughter’s
abductor, Perhaps he had good rea-
sons for keeping it a secret; but he
went on to tell a touching and almost
incredible story of Low he had spent
mary years aud a large fortune in try-
ing to fiud and in sowmeway take back
his wandering grandehild Margaret,
The young mnn, immediately after
marrying the girl, took her to Italy,
where he became a robber. The
grandfather {ullowed him,ounly to find
that he had fled to Spain, There, too,
Le was an outlaw;and after some
years of picturesque and terrible ad-
venture, he was so closely pushed by
the anthorities that he left the coun-
try and was next heard of in San Do-
mingo. From there, at length, hz
came to New Orleans.

All this time Max Burns, who was &
Presbyterian preacher, had followed
him as best he conld, making every
effort that money and {ireless energy
could sustain to capture the man and
regain Margaret.

And now, almost penniless, his for
tune dissipated in his vain endeavors,
his bealth badly broken and with old
gge grioping his vitals, he was once
more close upon the object of his long
and apparently Lopeless quest.

“And 20, he went on in a feeble,
panting tone, ‘‘just as I can almost
reach Lim 1t seems that I must die:
Oh, Margaret, Margaret!” and he lay
gazing at the ceiling as if in prayer.

The story was so strange that, told
under the peculiar and pathetic eir-
cumstances, it filled the hearts of the
Vernon housebold with inexpressible
ealdness. :

Nu one liearing the old man speak
could doubt the truth of what fie said;
there was the unmistakable stamp of
sincerity and deep, absolutely poig-.
pant feeling on every word as it came
from Lis feeble lips.

But contrary to every probability,
Buarns got well and departed as mys-
terionsly as he came, going off on foot

in the direction of the Pearl River and’

Honey Island, a region which at that
time was the home of a robber-band,
the wost desperate and powerful ever
kuoown in our country,

The old sayingis, it never raing but
pours, Scare2ly lLad old Max Buins
gone away, leaving behind him the

almost weird impression of his strauge |

story aud of his mysterious persou-
ality, when another wanderer thrust
Inmself into the life of the Vernons;
and this time it wus a young man of
distingnished bearing, handsome, win-
ping and withal not devoid of most
that goes to add rowmance to char-
acter.

Paulice had been out to the cabin

of one Lapin, the overseer of her
father's servants, to see Lizette, the
overseer's daughter, who had been ill.
Returning thence on horseback and
followed by a negro groom, she was
making her pony gallop briskly when
at a turn in the path he suddenly
scared, whirled about and flung her
off,

The object which had frightened
the fiery little animal proved to be an
easel roughly improvised by an artist
who had been sketching a cluster of
moss-hurg trees. The artist himself
was near by, and ran to Pauline's as-
sistance.

The fall, though hard, had rather
dazed than hurt the astonished girl,
aud before she fairly realized what
had happened, she found herself up-
borne in the arms of a strange, hand-
some young man, who held her as if
she had been a little child. '

“‘Are you Lurt?” he inguired, his
face close to hers, his eyes tenderly
regarding her. ’

At first she could make no answer,
and she was too weak to struggle.
The groom hastened to the spot; but
seeing his young mistress in the pos-
session of a stalwart, heavily armed
white man, was afraid to say a word or
move a hand. The pony. freed of its
burden, had run home at full gpeed,
and the thoroughly frightened negro,
after.glaring a moment, whipped his
cob and rushed away in the same di-
rection, leaving Pauline a helpless
captive in the arms of her rescudt.

Mr. Vernon chanced to be at the
house, when the groom, wiid-eyed and
gasping, arrived with his but half-co-
herent story of the adventure.

«Pierre Rameau!"” Lehoarsely cried
in a half whisper. *Pierre Rameau
done got Miss Pauline! ODb, de good
Lor', de good Lor’, Marse Vernon run
dar quick!”

Mr. Vernon did not need to be teld
twice. He snatched a brace of heavy
pictols, mounted the groom's horse
and galloped toward the scene of the
tragedy.

Pierre Rameau was a terrible name
in the Gulf-coast region in those days,
more terrible even than that of John
A. Murrell became a few years later.
Indeed, Ramean was reputed to be
the leader of all the robbers, pirates
and creole forbans in the whole South-
west. . His deeds had hung a fasci-
pating mist of romance about him
which appesled to the imagination of
the people.

Little wonder, iben, that Mr. Ver-
non felt, ag he urged the clumsy horse
along the vague bridle-path, under
the trees, a terrible whirl of mingling
and, so tu sby, crashing emotions.
His danghter was his idol; he wor-
shiped her as only sn aged man can
worship an only child, the offspring
of a belated marriage.

Panline in the hands of Pierre
Rameau! The thought was absolutely
unbearable, and yetithad to be borne,
at least for a few minutes; and the
strain upon the old man’s feelings
showed in the swelling veing of® his
neck and forchead as he leaned for-
ward over his Lorse’s shoulders and
seemed trying to pierce the dark,
thick woods with his gaze.

When be turned a sharp curve of
the way and looked down a straight
stretch between Leavy liveoaks and
under gray festoons of Spanish moss,
le saw something which, as a picture,
hung ever after in Lis memory.

It was Pauline walking side by side
with a tall young man, who, armed
like o brigand, with rifle and pistols,
and bearing an artist’s portfolio, saun-
tered with the careless ease and grace
of one at home in any place. The
two seemed quite on good terms with
each other, and were coming toward
Mr. Vernon, who checked his horse
in time and glowered darkly at them.

Pauline ran forward to meet her
father, her face beaming,.

*‘Papa, this gentleman is Mr. Fair-
fax, of Virginia; when my pony threw
me a moment ago, he came to my aid.”
“He is an artist, and is staying at
Monsieur Vasseur’s. I hope you will
thank him for his kindness to me."”

The young man came up just then,
and Mr. Vernon bent upon him a
steady, searching look.

“Are you Mr, Burton Fairfax, sir?”
he demanded, putting away the pistol
that he had been holding for dead]y
use.

“Yes, sir.” Evidently the young
mean was surprised. His face showedit,

“The negro tcld me that a robber
hsd caught my daunghter, so I was
scarcely prepared to see the son of my
old friend, Colonel Stirling Fairfax.”

Mr. Vernon Lad regained perfect
composure, and was now swiling
kindly.

" You knew my father?” inquired
Fairfax.

“Many, many years ogo, ic Eng-
land. ~ W@ were the best of friends,
and I am proud now to see his son
and to thank Lim for his gallant kind-
ness to my daughter.”

““You give'm®the deepest pleasure,”
Fairfax eaid, the strangeness of the
gituation preventing a clear under-
sianding of it,

“Your mother was & Barton,” Mr.
Verpoh weunt on, He dismoubted and
took the young® man’s bhand. “‘Fine
old families, the Burtons nnd the Fair-
{axes—fine old families. Glad to take
your hand, er.” =

Paulive stood by, looking on. It
was a picturesque group, and evidently
the young girl felt deeply the romance
of the vccasion. Her feelings height-
ened Ler heauts. I

Mr. Vernon pressed the young man
to go to Vernou Place, and the three
walked thither along tle woodlaud
road, the horse following after them.

When they reached the Louse the
two gentlemen were quite like old ac-
qanivtances. Mrs, Vernon was gind
to ree the son of ber bushand’s old
fiiend, and thus Fairfax foand bim-
self the ceunter of charming attentions,

1t was like a leaf from sowme old ro-
mance, like being cast into a nook
where the poetry of life still survived

N

and where scarcely a ripple of the new
order of things was ever heard,

Rich, fatherless, motherless, with-
out a tie to bind Lim to any spot, the

young man, after much travel and |
many adventures, had come to New |

Orleans, whence, in search of what-
ever was new or sketehable, he passed
on into the wilderness, and finalle
found his way to the lonely shore of
Bay Seint Louis, where he was glad
to make his home for a time with a
queer little fellow, Vasseur by name,
in a rambling old backwoods house
overlooking the beautiful water,

Vasseur was an enigma to the young
adventurer and as such very interest-
ing. He was very dark, could speak
English, but brokenly, and in many
ways his actions suggested a past life
not above outlawry. All the furniture
and belongings of Vasseur's louse
hinted at plunder; all of the man’s ac-
tions ‘had sbout them anatmosphere
of furfiveness.

To pass suddenly from such sur-
roundings into the charming circle of
the Vernon household was a change
which gave emphasis to the eifect, and
it caught the youngman's imagination
at once,

And how was it with Pauline?

A ycung girl under such circum-
stances does not analyze her feelings,
and who shall do it for her?

She sat in the spaciousroom, and
instinctively her chair was drawn
close to her mother. Her heart was
full of vague happiness, and any
observer could have seen that she was
quite urfconscions of her beanty. Her
expression was all attention, for every
faculty of her nature had assumed a
receptive attitude; and while Mr. Ver-
non and Burton Fairfax discussed the
aucient social relations of the Ver-
nons, the Fairfaxes and the Burtons,
ghe found a most satisiying pleasure
in the details, although it would have

been quite impossible for to explain’

why. .
Fairfax gladly accepted an invita-
tion to take luucheon at Vernor Place;

indeed, it required a little heroism on !

his part to refuse Mr. Vernon's urgent
request thet he remain in the house
during the rest of his sojourn on the
bay shore; especially hard was it to
hold out against the hospitable insie-
tence of the ladies, who, in the good
old Southern style, joined in pressing
him to stay. As it was, he took his
departure late in the afternoon; but
Vasseur's was not so far away that ho
could not come back 'every day if he
saw fit,

If he saw fit! Did a yonng man
ever fail to see fit to go Dback under
guch circumstances? Vernon FPlace
was better in every way than Vasseur’s;
Mr. Vernon was a more interesting
man than Vassenr; Mrs. Vernon was
a charming woman; and Pauline—
certainly Pauline was lovely, evea if
she did not talk much.

The young man left a very pleasant
impression in the household. So
pleasant, indeed, that it wiped ount
for the time all memory of the old
wanderer who so lately had occupied
almost their entire thought.

Pauline, after bidding good-by to
Fairfax, ran to her own room and
watched him go away. He had put
on again his belt and pistols, his
ponch of drawing-materials and his
broad hat. The rifie across his shoul-
der gleamed bravely in the sunlight.

We could but laugh at such a dis-
play of weapons in our day; but then
it was different. The wonder is that
a man could feel quite safe even when
thus apparently over-armed.

To Pauline there was no suggestion
of the bravado of mere outward pre-
tense in the appearance of Fairfas,
nor ought there to have been.
times were tragic enough. War be-
tween the United States nnd Great
Britein was already progressing in
the North and at any moment might
ve transferred to the Gulf const. Not
only this, but all the lawless men of

the remote and to a degree unprotect- |

ed regions were tnking advantage of
the disturbed state of things to re-
double their defiance of local aunthor-
ity. The spirit of violence was in the
air, and an unarmed man was an ex-
ception to a prevailing rule,

The vivid imagination of Pauline
Vernon cuught animpression from the
yonng man's showy armament quite
different from what such a vision
wonld prodnece in the mind of a bright
girl of our day. To her cemea thrill
of the romance in the midst of which

she was living. She was not self-con- |

scious enough or sufficiently trained
in self-analysis to be aware of ‘{he
source from which the glamour came;
but she felt her right to enjoy to the
full the deep and rich though elusive
charm of the, moment.

She watchied the young man until
he passed out of sight, then closed her
eyes, the simple-hearted maiden that
she was, asif she conld thus shut iv
forever the fascinating picture.

(To BE CONTINUED.)

Britdsh Prisoners at Pretoria.

The Boers treated us with every
kindness after capturing us, and here,
whare we Lave just arrived this morn-
ing, we are all in o large shed on the
race course, There are about fifty
officers prisoners. Of course we lad
nothing but what we stood up in, but
the authorities are givingus all neces-
saries and feed us. Weare all teeto-
tallers, as we are not given anyspirits,
and in fact all spirits are forbidden to
Le sold in the Trunsvaal during the
war and all liquors shops and re-
freshment rooms rre closed. The
food is plentiful though plain, und
we are allowed to supplemeut it by
bnying things. Then we have been
presented by the Government with a
suit of multi, a tooth brush, a flannel
slirt, a pair of socks, a pair of slip-
pers, a bed, blsnket, pillow, braces
and a towel each. So, you see, we
are comfortable evough, and the ouly
thing we feel is the restriction on one
liberty, —Letter of an imprisoned of-
ceriu the London Times.

The Forture of War,

Lientenant Meiklejoln, of the Gor-
don Highlanders, seems to Lhave bhada
very hot time at Elandslaagte. He
received turee bLullets through his
npper arm, one throngh the right tore-
erm, one through the left thigh, two
through his helmet, o ““seick” in the
neck, one of Lis fingers was Llnwn
away, and the swerd and seebbard
were shot to pieces. Dat lhe is quite
beppy, and the loss of Lis right arm
gives him little unensiness, Between
Lis chuckles Le is heard to say: “The
silly duffers didn't know I am left-

handed!’—London Globe, .

The |

| View of}the_‘ Imperial Palace

-

SN

" —
The Chinese imperial’

den City, which is'sacred to

A

the ground nine times. ]
is here that the emperor Uy
¥

'Ll

il

—

8
ace is the principal architectural feature of the
Forbidden City, and is itself more forbidden still. To reach the palace it is
pecessary to pass three great walls. First, there is the great sixty-foot thick
wall of the entire city. Within this i8'the wall of .the Imperial City, six
miles in clrcumference. Within this again is the wall of the Purple Forbid-
Empgror and kis family. The Purple Forbld-
den City, or Tze-Kin-Cheng, 18 nearly square, its sides facing the four points
of the compass, ‘Two walls running from nor¢h to south divide the space
into three parts. The central part contains the principal building. To this
division the chief entrance is the Wu Mun, or Meridian Gate.
gate is a larze court, and running through it an artificial stream, spanned by
five bridzes of sculptdred marble. Another gate at the end of the bridges
gives admission to the Palace of Bupreme I'eace, or Tai-ho-tien, the prinei+
pal hall of audience. ‘Here the dignitaries of the empire meet and kow-tow
to His Majesty. To kow-tog?tjpﬁkneel thrice and knock your forehead
16 ‘innermoest palace no man is admitted.
‘gurrounded by his uncounted wives.
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| ural resources of the State’ &

Michigan are the forests which

cover a considerable extent of
its surface and the large deposits of
salt which underlie a great portion of
its aren. In the vicinity of Manistee
where the “salt Llocks” which form
the subject of the present article are
located, this deposit consists of a stra-
tum of rock salt, which is from twenty-
five to thirty feet in thickness. Salt
blocks are usually built in conneetion
| with sawmill plants, with a view to
| making use of the refuse as fuel, and
| for this reason the city of Manistee
has of late years bacome such a large
producer of salt that about half of all
this commodity manufactured in the
saare is made at that point.

Ag soon as the site of a well has been
| golected, a cellar is exeavated and
| planked np and a derrick, usually
about eighty feet high, is erected and
the work of driving commences. The
first operation is to sink a section of
ten-inch pipe. by means of a sand
pump, to a depth of about 400 feet.
from which point the well Is continued
by inserting an eight-inch pipe within
the ten-inch pipe and driving it down
to the rock formation. the eight-inch
pipe extending from the rock up
through the ten-inch pipe to the sur-
face of the ground. From the rock
formation down, the rock Is drilled

BRINE, RUNWAY, AND AGITATING

PADDLES.

without any pipe casing, except
. through such portions as are liable to
cave. Salt well No. § at Manistee,
which is desceribed In the present ar-
tiele, Is fairly typical of the wells in
this vicinity. The ten-inch pipe reaches
to a depth of 400 feet, the eight-inch
pipe to a ¢apth of G16G feet, where the
rock formation is encountered. The
bed of rock salt, which is thir*y feet
in thicknpess, reaches to a of
1088 feet, making a total . ju f
2015 feet. The yield pumped from this
well amounts to from 2000 to 2400 bar-
relg of brine in twenty-four hours.

The accompanying diagrams and
photographs represent the medern
state of the art. As the brine is

pumped from the well, it is delivered to

; _5%: bottom of which,

ing on the steam pipes in the grajners,
! is precipitated., and as soon as ipi-

were not removed. would form a coat-

tation is completed the brine i awn
to a long box running acroes, the head
ends of the grainers, and from the box
It is fed to the grain®rs as required. The
latter are long, shallow tanks, near
and extending

oughout their full length, is a series
of steam pipes. The brine being ad-

mitted to the grainers, the steam is
H !

ed to the storage bins and dumped. It
Is customary t6"use the pans for mot
longer than twelve consecutive bours,
at the end of which period they are
emptied, bolled out with fresh water,
and cleaned. Onpe of the pans is run
during the day and the other during the
night, each pan making m a twelve-

bour run from GO0 to 700 barrels of |.

salt, the combined  preduction  being
from 1200 to 1400 barrels a day.

In the manufadure of salt it is a
recognized necessity that a large quan-
tivy must be kept in storage, and for

VACUUM PAN PLANT.

A, vacuum pan; B, steam belt; C, conden-
ger; D, spray plate; E, air.pump; F, cold
water la{ump; G, steam pipe; H, sealing
tank; K, hot water pump; L, elevator;
N, brine pump; R, brine settler; 8, brine
tank; T, water tank; U, brine vat; V,
drainage bin. : :
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and has to be W
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this is not a @
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e frequent-
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ty feet

SALT PACKERS AT WORK IN THE STORA

turned on, the liquor scon acquires a
high temperature, and rapid evapora-

tation of tne g

end of the grainer.
lates at the bottom, until in the course
of twenty-four lhours there will be a
layer from six fo eight inches deep.
The salt is lified from the grainer by .
means of long-handled, perforated '
shovels, and is deposited on the run- |
away. As soou as it s thoroughly |
dralued, it is shoveled into carts ron
out over the s;orage bin, and dumped.

The plant under cousideration con- |
slsts of tive wells, three cisterns each
eighteen feet wide by 100 feet long
and eight feet deep, and six setilers )
twelve fect wide, 175 feer long, and
eloht feet deep, capable of holding
about 24,000 barrels. When these cis-
terns and settlers are all full,thety hold
enough brine 1o manufacture over 10.-
000 barrels of salt,

art of the salt manufaetured in this
plant is made by the vacuum-pan pro-
vess.  In operating the plant the pans
are first filled by gravity, after which
the gravity supply pipe is closed, and
the valve in the pipe coniecting with
the sertlers is opened, the brine being
drawn into the pans by the vacuum
therein as the evaporation proceeds.
The water and the air pumps are io-
serted, steam is admitted to the steam
belt, and the process of manufacturing
salt begins, The atmospheric pressure
being removed from the surface of the
brine,the latter boils violently at a u-m-]

perature wuich seldom rises above 150 1

degrees Yarenheit, The brine rushes
upward through the tubes, and under |
the rapid evaporation the brine becomes |
¢n dense that it can no longer hold the
salt in solution. [Fine crystal graine
are formed, as the liguid circulates |
through the large three-foot opening in
the steam belr, and falling to the bot-

2 ;

'*/f

tion takes place. To assist the preecipi- | white, if not as hard, &
rains of salt, the surface | undermine and bring.d . this mass
of the brine Is agitated at frequent in- |of salt is a dangeroug’,
tervals by means of a series of paddles | involves long delays;

which are operated by a lever at tke | these difficultidh"¥he *cor
‘the salt accumu- | tsed a compressed-air

| as possible,

1lie storage cistern

s, from which it. falls

by gravity to the settlers, and from the
cottlers to the grelners. In the settlers
it is heated to a temperature of about
170 degrees Fahrenheit. Upon beingal-
lovred 10 cool, the gypsus, whic, if it

a plumber whose bills were  always | e cems hearen uniil faamy. Beat
tormal. “That.” said the edior. rejeet- | goe 6 1. Flavor with 4 thind ttc“"l- 1
: inz it, "is not a joke: it's a lie” [ o By v §

tom of the pan they pass to the foot| The r.ulnrifmhjn- trivd again with |l ‘q]m"”‘flll n-f, _:,'“IE' ::\J'm:]_;‘_nd,“:ﬂ "

ot the elevator, whence they are taken | story sof the plumlber whese claress : 'h‘.‘ '.“TJI__“:.“‘II_S]‘ '*r':l'“k‘* ot :‘-.\‘ﬂ!!!-

up and dumped into the drainagze hins, !lef norlgp;'_- to bee desizied on the score | ']_"\.',I_;. '{],‘\;,. “-1 ..\':1\,,; U,-l ,;,,,'\I.(.n. r'p thL

After the salt has remained in these | ot size SThatr” sail the editor. who [ ;:_1 || o ,‘:,m' i-“.'. .-m.r.l};,]'.:__: 1:1]:1

bins for a period of sixteen to cighteen | Lind ['?:_‘l:ll :}:u-':uoid, gilll‘ﬂi_é':.":md cuu wi;.h ]

hours, it is drawn off intp carts, wheel

it a

so0n finds himself confronted by a;wall.

of salt twenty féet In height and as:
narble. To.
s’ pperation, and
id to overcome
yanies: have
FiVer spiral
avger, which is ten inebés in diameter
and provided W‘ltﬂ?:ﬁ: :blespoon
point. The auger is mounted on a
tinek and the ba d of the shaft
is artached to @ power ro-
iavy air drill mach = of holes
i« driven into the JMESRAIlEt a Leizht
of ten inches from ‘tH pr for a dis
tance of six feet Inf mass, the
oles being drilled as, Iy together
After an’diterval of one
to taree hours, a fall of salt takes
place, a mass equal to 400 or 500 bar-
zpls of salt being brought down in each
seetion,  The saving of labor by the
50 of the compressed-air drill is shdwn
by the fact that sutficient salt can be
undermined and eaved in this manoer
in one-half day to keep the packers at
work for two or three days following.
—Scientific American,

How Boys of 1784 Dressed.

TUntil the time of the Revolution
children dressed precisely like  their
parents, This goes to explain their
painfully mature air in their portraits.
In the illustration reproduced of the

§

boy in ealico, we have one of the first
attempts at clhanse.
into general use and was worn both
summer aml winter,
high eolors is the material of this boy's
suit.—New York Worlil,

Cotton had come

Pigure calico ip

Tonugh on the Joker,
The contributor wrote a joke ahow

|'the cans and glasses ‘are as clean and’

2 HOUSEHOLD ]i

HINTS.

Decorating the Table.

There are many conventional rules.
for table decorations, but each house-
keeper should carry out her OWIL
ideas. A table set without individu-
ality is much like a house furnished
by an upholsterer. Have for every,
day use a potted plant, or, if cut flow-
ers are acceptable, a few cut fowers.
1f the table is large a handsome dish
of fruit or flowegs in the centre, them
the candelabra or candlesticks, and
small dishes of ferns near the cnds.
Ribbon and lace have no place in or-
dinary table decorations. All things.
should he waskable and made of sucll
materials as may be casily kept clean.

o,

Y¥hat Laundresses Fail to Comprehend,

Soft water for washing is preferable
to hard, for various xeasous. In the
first place, because it‘uses less soap,.
more soap being required to make o
lather with hard water than with soft.
In the second place, because bard wa-
ter contains a deposit of lime, which
is not good for the clothes, tending
to rot the fibres. One soon learns to . .
know the difference in feeling between,
hard and soft water. There is no sub-;
stance so bard that it cannot be dis-
solved soomer or later with water.t
Water dissolves the dirt, and water:
without soap will do this. We use
sonp, however, to soften the grd¥se
which holds the particles of dirt,which!
loosen as the grease Is softened. If,
therefore, the' watep which you are'
compelled to use is hard, use borax,
to soften it.—Woman's Home Com-

anlot. P

Preparing For Preserving Dav. i

In putting up fruit sce that all the:
essentinls are on hand before begin-
ping work. Don't wait until the flylt
is in the preserving kettle before run-
ning to the corner grocery for a little
gugar. It is ecomowmy of time to buy;
sugar in twenty-five or tifty-pound!
bags this month, for you will need it
right along. See that all utensils are
in perfect order, that a supply-of new,
rubber bands is on-hand, and that

gweet and clear'as soap and water
can make them. If every time a can

'has been emptied it has been carefully,

'washed and dried apd put away with,
ts own top screwed op—this'part of] -
e work will De greatlyi:simplitied.
t, even if cleaned before puttifg
ay, they will neéd toibe scalded
- before using. ‘Have ready a
sharp-pointed knife for paring;’
- ‘silver plated fruit knife ground to -
2 fine edge and kept expressly for thig «

."'1

 purpose ia best. Have a half pound of
| parafine on’band for covering jellles,

I long-handled wooden spoons,if,
ladle, a colander, a bright tin strain-"
er/a smallj skewer or silver nut plck,

/goveral large bowls and platters, and, -

a couple, of large porcelain or gran- -
ite kettles, Never use tin vessels for K
cooking fruit, por yet Iron. Drass,
when thoroughly cleaned, is pleasant “1
“to use, but its expense and the labor
neecessary to keep it in good condi-
tion precinde its adoption “igf the or-"
dinary kirchen. A plentiful”supply of
cheese cloth and towels, and a large- *
mwouthed funnel to use in tilling jars,
shiould algo Le in readiness. =

Fry
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Tomaf Teast—=Stew  and  strain
cither (resh or eanned tomatoes; thick
en with a little flour, season with salt.’
Moisten the teast, and then pour the
tonttoes over it I

Parsley  Frivers—Dour
ter on balt @ pound of stale bread,
Drain well, add a ecup  of parsley,
minced tine, four ezzs, two =altspoon-
fuls of =ait amd one of vepper.  Mold
fnto fritters, {1y dnd serve with lemon
quarteys.

Asparages  Salad—Take the tips
from oue poand of cold asparacus, Cut
eone cucumber into thin  elices; let -~
gtand one hoor P codd water. Then
add to it half 2 teaspoonful of salt.
Mix lightly with the tips. cover with
mayonuaise dressiug pud serve on fet-
tuce.

Almond Dressing—Shell and hlauch
twelve sweet apd four bitter almonds;
soak them in celd water an hour, then
drain aod pound in a mortar with a lit-
tle lemon juice: add enough more lem-
on juice 1o wake it the consistency of
thiv cream. Heap strawberries on the
Lieatrt leaves of head lettonee fo individ-
wil suueers, and dust with sugar; thea
pour the dressing over.

AL izﬁ-xpvusiw Ice Cream--Take a
aullon of new milk, and place all of
it, exeept a pint, or a little more, into
a pan over the fige, and let it be leat-
ing. With the pint wmake a geod cus-
tard, using two eggs, aud thicken with
two onnces of corn tlour.  When the
milk approaches the hofling poiut, a:dd
the enstadl, stirring it coustantly till
It thickens,  Sor aside to eool. and
when cold freeze in the ordinary way.,

Brile's Cake Icing—PBeat thie whirgs

"

Lniling  wa-
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el Ll e

of three cges 9 a stift rroth. Add
gradually one pouwl of coufecticner’s
sugar, begting all the time, Doear un-
til the ufxture avill per rua wien

spread, aud tlwg ‘add a leswe diveps, oo
n grain or tyo, 9f uitramarive o in-
digo Liue. AMix® in carefully, so
that it «will ot streak, Apply to the
cake with a Lroad, pliahls Lnife such
a8 pajuters use for seraping palleres.
Anzel Darfait=1oil 2 cupful of su-
gar aud a half eupful of water to tiw
soft-hall stage.  Pour on the whiies !

spftored. “is not a lic; weither is
oke,"—Scraps. .

ladytingers.




